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Page 11, Line the laſt, for Wan read Harman, the Name of a fa- 


mous German Conjuror. 


143, For Grey, read Gray. 
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I GH on a Rock a ſtately Fabric ſtood, 
Whoſe Wall was adamant, and cement, Blood ; 
By Nature founded, in the Youth of Time 
It roſe, the Glory of the weſtern Clime, 5 


Uſurping Monarchs wav d the ſword, in vain 

Like the fell Hydra, „ on the Lernian Plain, 

It mock'd the Labours af deſ potic Art, 

And wax d the ſtronger from each hoſtile Dart. 
B 


4. THE TRYAUMPHS 


9322 


Here Liberty uprear'd her golden Throne... 4 OI 


On all around her facred Influence ſhone. 


| Ceres, the Horn of Fenty i in her Hand, 

| Pour'd waving Bleſſings Oer che eg Land. 

3 Je 36 4 Train led by the wingey Hours, | cy 
With varied "RE I ſtrew 7 each Path with Flowers rs; : 
Whilſt ſturdy Labour with his Jolly Bride, 

| The laughing Mirth, tripp'd ſportive at their Side. 


= - No Pencil 8 equal to · this glorious Ta 


Deſcription beggar d oflly i is a Dream. SY 


| | ' Approving Providence look'd down-from Heaven, 


Pleas d they enjoyed the Hounties it had given. 


x | . , 
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Couu RE, the foremoſt in \ ber glorious Roll, 


With Arms expanded gralp d the diſtant Pole 3 


1 


The vaſt 3k Globe at. — Command, 
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Whilſt in a e comprehenſive View, * 1 
She group d at once the old Word, and the new. 
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Not ſhe who us'd on Mill-houſe Boors to wait, 
Or that which ſwells a Burgomaſter's State ; 
But bold, ſubſtantial, honourable Trade, 
Such as of late in Bx cxyorD was pourtray d; 
Depriv'd of her bright Light, and foſt'ring Ray, 
'Thy Glories long had haſten'd to Decay, 
Ah proud Auguſta ; thy aſpiring Domes 
Had been but Catacombs, or empty Tombs, 
Like thoſe vain Monuments of Royal Fame, 
At once old Egypt's Glory, and her Shame, 
Whilſt thou in pale Nobility array d 

| Would'ſt flit the lifeleſs Shadow of-a Shade. 


| Far x Science next hes olive Garland rears 
(Friend to my Life, and Solace of my Cares, 
Had it not been for thy congenial Aid, 

I long had woo'd thee in ch Elyſian Shade: 

When Grief's pale Train is brooding all around, 
I take a Turn on thy inchanted Ground: 


6 THE TRIUMPH S 


sick of thoſe F rowns, and ſupercilious Sneers, 
Which poor depending, abject Virtus beam, 
When edg'd with keeneſt Venom every Word, 
Probing the Quick, cuts ſharper than a Sword, 
Mean Inſolence lords it without Controul; if 

Nor heeds the Feelings of a wounded Soul, 
Thou beam'ſt a grateful Sun-ſhine o'er the Breaſt, 
And every Grievance is by thee redreſt :)- 

Bleſt Science pleas d, was baſking in her Ray, 
Whilſt at her Feet the heav'nly: Muſes play, 
Chear'd at her Smile, they catch the genial Fires, 
And breathe the Strains which. Liberty inſpires - 
Of ancient Heroes was their tuneful Lay, 

And Roman Patriots, in Rome's better Day : : 
Brutus the Flame of Freedom in his Heart, 

And Cz/ar tugging at the fatal Dart, | 

The elder Brutus, whoſe indignant F rown ; 

Bad Monarchs tremble, and reſign their Crown. : 
| How clad in Honour, like the riſing Sun, 
Thraſibulus in patriot Virtue ſhone, 
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Big with the commoh. Weal he gives the Nod, 
Athens emerges from Corruption's Flood; \- - ': 


Her Sons exulting hail the'dawning Day, 


And rouz d to Freedom, trim the faded Ba yx. 
Nor vert thou, Sipney, wanting in their Song 
Fair Freedom's'nobleſt Wreaths to thee belong: 
A Martyr's Crown ſhall o'er thy Glories ſpread, 

Nor beams a brighter on a Monarch's Head ; 
Not vainly brave, who, with a manly Rage, 


Would ſtem the Torrent of a vicious Age, 


Who bad expiring Liberty revive, 
Or kept, at leaſt, her dying Sparks alive. 

Undaunted H 4 MPDEN, thee, and ſome 8: more, | 
Whoſe deathleſs Names o'er yanquiſh'd Time [wil ſoar, 
The Daughters of fair Memory proclaim, 

And hand their Praiſes down to diſtant Fame, 
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BRITANNIA here d Ben Garland bore, * 
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| Delivered unto be- in Days of Vote, Y ms" 0 5 
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Long while in My Wont, „ An! 
It flouriſhes on Caledwtia'sBrow yi 1 
There cheriſh'd by a Baunswier's a w 
It ſpeeds the ſick ning Virtucs Oer the Land. 2 

Britains fad, penſive Genius oft ſurveys + % 74 
The faded Proſpect of his greener Dar, 
Paſt glorious Scenes fond Memory reveal, b F. 
While down his Cheek the pearly 86rrow ſteal ß: 1 
For now, ſo Fate, or mightier Bute vrdains, : * | 
All merit centers in wn. r n ur 
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Rovuz'p at the Sound, the Muſes catch the n 
And pant to bail the Honours of thy Name, . 
At humble Diſtance, Cap in Hand be ib 26 
To offer Incenſe at the Northern SRr ine... gust! if 
Nor thou refuſe, chough Bards at thy Command... EDS 
Like Goldſmith's Virtues, darken all the Strand „ onc! 


— * 


Obedient to thy call each tow ring Muſe n 


ol 4 


Shall quit her Haunts, the Colleges aud _ FAY 


n 
8 1 
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In ſimpleſt Strains thy Virtues they Il diſpenſe, ee ality” 4 
Like thy own Fingal, innocent of Senſe.” el ty e bat 
See how they crowd from Priſons, and from Garrets, 

And chaunt thy Praiſes forth like any Parrots.” - 

When Britiſh Valour, with gigantic Pride, 

And foaming Victory ſtalking at her'Side, 
Humbl'd the Power of Gallis ind af Spais, 


And rode triumpharit er th-varquiſh'd main, 


With Ruin big oer each devoted head. 
Deſtruction bung ſuſpended by a Thread; / 
You the great guardian Angel of our Iſle, 


 Stepp'd forth, and turn d their Sorrows to a Smile 5 -» 1-1 


Strait from the North the Dove her Olive brings, 916) Meg 
You ſpoke, France heard, and clapp'd triu phe nt Men's 
No longer now with bending Sails they Lon 
The uſurping Tyrants of the Britiſh Fleet; 
No longer to ignoble Fear a Prey, 

They bravely lord it in the Face of Day. 
Let the rude Ea lis boaſt the bloody Scar, 
Your's be the happier garland of the War, 
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While Scottiſh 7/5/dojn deigns'to reap the Fruit; 
Clad in the Cue of == and ef B.. 


Wu rn foul Oronter join'd the 7iber's Streams, 
As now the Tweed has flown into the Thames : 
Thus the expiring Bravery of Rome 
Brought gaping Wounds, and uſeleſs Laurel home; 
' Whilſt the more ſolid Trophies would bedeck 
Some ſilken Catamite, or pimping Greel. | 
Thus 'twas when Vice and Folly ſhar'd the Helm, 
And rebel Charles diſgrac'd Britannia's Realm 
Batavia s Sons brandiſh'd an iron Rod, | 


And their late Saviour crin g d to every Nod. 

Px a CEED, Meck Dohr, conſtant to thy Trade, 
Let Patients ling ring die whilſt thou art paid: e ant 1 
Sure by the Gods, in Juſtice it was plann'd, ha df oi 
For Vice and Folly to £0 Hand in Hand, 75 | 

Elſe couldſt thou not, like many Scoundrels more, 5 
Silently ſneak unto the poſtern Door; | 
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Thy modeſt Terms propos d, recei d thy Fee, ur 
And hugg d thyſdf ſor prudent Villainzß zj; + 
But why this Breath of unavailing Fires, 

Kindl'd in Glory, but in Shame expire? 1 1 8 
Why daring Traitors would'ſt thou bring „le lt 
Then ſtrait obſcure them with the Veil of Night ; wendy u 
Britain, ſtill juſt, ſhall give thy Worth it's Due, ax Neat 


And they in Knavery's Roll ſhall yield to you. 


ALREADY is the glorious gcheme began, 
To fink old Abion to a Scotriſo Clan; 
While choiceſt Heroes in the Cauſe engage, ! wir wal 
The R——r's, and the Dan of the Age. PO 
Obedient to their Beck, diſtorted Law, 
J To aid the Purpoſe, lends his barpy Claw 3 
1 Our ſhifting Proteus flies from Part to Part, 
J A perſect Wizard in the juggling Art ; 
[ Whether the Ground be Intereſt or Whim,' 
4 Still Zymen Palatine is nought to him. 
5 e eau 
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Like Alexander brave, our bonny Scott.. 
If he can't /olve, ſhall cut the gordian Knott; 
Or like great CROuwE LL, in the laſt Extremes, 


Hie Magna Charta, Magna Farta deen. 

18 To Slavery's Den be his to pave the Way r 
And Tyranny's broad Standard to diſplay; 

| Whilſt far remov'diacioſth*Hrlakeio aas, . {fl 

Their Senates ſhall avow the impending Chain. 


Let you, proud WIS HT, embark'd in Honour's Cauſe, 


| 

| | 2 8 . p . ' 

| Who vainly would ſupport the dying Laws, 

I Be ſtrait remov'd, nor ever let him beer | 
| 


The envenom'd Counſel to the:Royal Rar: 
'Tis done ! fair Virtue s ſilent Traim deplo rec 

And Juſtice fled when CAMDEN was no mor. — 
Gr——N, my Son, chief Hondur bf my Reign, 3 


Be thine to guide the Muſes". penftve Train 3 I 


Thoſe Oracles of Science, far renowmn'd,30 ui 1 
Like Delphi's Oracles of old, profoundi! bond 37t worn”, I 
Een now they languiſh to confeſs thy Sway 1) won 1 


Where Camus flowly winds his drowſy Way. | | 
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And as to Js we may throw off Care, nj 921 


For friendly LI TTIE LD is already there. 
In thee each Word, each Action, and. each Grace, 


Concur to ſtamp thee of the STuUAarT Race; 
By thy Example fir'd, ene dg'd Youth -/ 
Shall tempt the Heighths of Loyalty and Truth. 
Beneath thy Wing the infant Arts ſhall ſport, 

And ev'ry Virtue cheriſh'd as at Court. 

At thy Command thoſe Doctrines they'll reſume, 


Which Hobbs of old, and Filmer taught to bloom : 


For Prieſts obſequious to Preferments call, 

Like I/rocls Prieſts, ill bow the Küge to, Baal 
And Granta, on a truly reverend Plan, 
Prieſtcraft in rear, and Gravity in van; 

(Arch Gravity, the Daughter of a Nun. 
Careſs d in private by a Spaniſo Don, 


Sly Knavery ſtretched forth. his Arms, and ſmifd. 


And for his own adopts the ſubtil Child) 
Granta ſhall hail thee wiſe, and good, and great, 
Provided thou'rt firſt Miniſter of State. 
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Behold her Senate in exulting Pairs, 

In awkward Meaſures ſtalk like dancing Bears, 
Marſhall'd in Order by the courtly Gre, 
Whilſt to his Sounds harmoniouſly they bray : 
Around the little Loves, and Graces fly, 


And lambent Dulneſs plays in every Eye, 
ane ſmile, nor bluſh thou to receive 
Th' immortal Preſents which the Muſes give. | 
Great Hiero's ſelf, in Pythian Plains renown'd 


Would have his Trophies by the Muſes crown'd : 
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For him the daring Pindar ſtrung the Lyre, 
And ſnatch'd the Victor from the fun ral Pyre. 
So chance old Slyboots, in ſome cloud-capt Ode, 
May bid his Chancellor ſwell into a God. 
Proud with his S AN DWI c ſtill to blend thy Name, 
And next in Virtue, ſhall be next in Fame. 
WIT EHEAPD himſelf, with laoreat Honours crown'd, 
| Shall hail him Monarch on poetic Ground, 1 
Be ſtrait ſubmitted to his juſter Claim, * | 3 
The Badge of Honour, and the Wreath of Fame; I 


5 5 9 11 * . . 44 
N Q F B . : 


The proffer d Bars, nor Envy {ball bægadge. | 
Nor he ſhall bluſh, when Dullneſs is the Judge, Ta A 
Again, leſt Alma Mater be diſgrac d, 5 | | 
Powz LL and GOpPDARD muſt preſide o er Taſte. | 


A W1cnr thats ſteel d with ev 'ry Thing that's baſe, 
Whom not one ſingle Virtue can diſgrace:: 
His noble Birth he to Hibernia o -s. 
With ten- fold Braſs for him the 8H o flow: 
Nature and Fortune at the Womb combin'd, | / 
To ſtamp him for the Demon of Mankind : 
And his huge Qup of Villainy to fill, 
The one gave Property, the other Will. 
Happy to think his Talents ſhall appear, 
He greatly comes; and . liſte a Volunteer: 
Conſcience, which meant in the creative Plan, 
| A little God within the World of Man, 
| Moſt think (he is ſo ſtrangely prone to Evil, 
x Nature miſtook, and plac d in his a.Devil. 
1 | Minis 254.00, 
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Inſpir'd by vaſt Ambition, wouldſt thou clit 


To Vice's Top, and gain the true Sublime)? 
Would thou deviſe ſome horrid, deadly Feat, 
Where little Villains ſound a quick Retreat, © | 1 


To proſtitute their Freedom's deareſt Cauſe, 

Or, to the Vitals, ſtab their bleeding Laws: 71510 

1 | Behold, nor thou this kind Advice wirhſtanldððʒ 
A young Adventurer ready to thy Hand. 


Fame's flecting, empty Bubble he deride s, 
Nor floats one Moment on her vary'ng Tides, 
(A Monkey made of Whimſies, Spleen and Pride, 


[ That no Welch Heireſs can with her have vied.)/ 
Conſtant and fixt in one eternal- Aim, 


His Alpha and Omega are the ſame. - | Aid 03 youu 
Juſtice conſtrain'd, the god-like Scheme to aid 26 
Againſt herſelf, ſhall turn the reeking Blade; WES I 


Some Minion's Pimp, or Harlot of a Peer, | 


Checks her proud Current in it's mid Career; 
The forlorn Yidow's Cries are never heard, 
Nor are the injur'd Father's Plaints prefer d, 
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Or petty Rogues at maſt her Weight ſhall feel, - | 

While we grand Murderers of the common Weal; 

The Catalines, and Maroes of the Age, 

Shall nobly triumph on the public Stage; 

If chance ſome Britiſh. Spirit ſtill remains, 

A Spark of Virtue glowing in their Veins, | 

The military Powers we'ſtrait will lae. 

And moſt my Sons, thank God, are at their Head [ 

Thus what by Feam, by Penſions, and by Brise 

We'll win their Senates, and unman their Tribes 

6 reſign, heroic as thou art, 8 | 

Thy Head a fir Companion te by Reit; 
A noble Race of Glory thou haſt run, | 
A nobler ſtill awaits my ſecond 8o n 
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oy Gods, tranſported, with what Joys I ſee, 
A fairer Palm, my M gh xeſerv'difar the 
Fondly I hope in thee the Gods ordain, | 
The happy Conſummation of my Reign, 
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And that the bliſsſul Hour is now at Hand, 
Which liſts your Goddeſs to ſupreme Command. 


In native Bronze yclad, be thine” to rear 
Oppreſſion's Banner in the public Air 5 
In Albion's Prototype, (a neighbouring Land,) 


Where Viceroys lord it with a Verres Hand : cg A | 
Already to our Purpoſe hülf fubdurdl . 


Long Slavery has marr'd their native Flood : 
By our prime Champion be the Standard bore, + 
And bid him wave it or Hibernia's Shore. 
Throw off the Maſk, all Baſhfulneſs diſoard, * 5 
Let Proſtitution ſhare it's juſt Rewardz I 12 s basH dL 
ta Houbls Luſtte bid his Talents ſhine, ' © | 
With Power extenſive, and Petudian Minee. 

* Pur, with beſt Intentions fraught, 

Your Predeceſſor glorious, Gx bought; 
What Wealth he ſquander d, and what Teils he bore, 
Her Knaves to call, and Minions to explore! . 

If A Finger would bot ake, : (401855 


A Poultice from her Vitals would he take | I 


OF BUT E. 


Ah! had the Gods prolong d his happy Reign, 
Ere this we ſhould have finiſſd the Campaign. 


PRO OCE BD, with better Fates, my darling Son, 
Of Years the whiter Series is begun: 

Juſtice is pack d, decay d her public Truſt, 

And her late Laurels wither d in the Duſt: 

Her boaſted parent, Commerce, at a Stand, 
Whilſt Liberty fits ling' ring on the Strand, 

With Wings out · ſtretch d, ſhe-meditates once more 
To fly for Refuge to Calumbo's Shore —-- 
Diſtracted Faction, and ber fury Traing.. 

With Terrors big, confeſs a Scattiſb Reign; 
Where ſoon we ſhall transfer that Iron Rod, 
Which lords it now ver Colonies abroad. 


No more our Laird's ſad Abſence ſhall we mourn | 


But ſtrait in Triumph hail his quick Return; 

She finiſſ d, to confirm what ſhe had ſaid, 

Came Twenty Thouſand, .at their Head. 
K 
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Her Eyes, which erſt ſeem'd ſtatting from their Sphere, 
Her Mouth, which gaping, ſwallow' d naught but Air, 
Her Cheeks, where Famine made her late Abode, 
Were plumpt and bloated, like a vet ran Bawd, 

Who many a baleful, racking Hour had ſcten 

In Hunger's Court, while yet her Age was green; 

Still ſkill'd, at length, in the decoying Lay, 

Guli'd Innocence and Beauty falls a Prey. 

Then ſhe begins the Harveſt of her Toils, 

And greatly battens on another's Spe; 

Botches th' Effects of many a rueful Day, 

Conſpire to Cruſt her Tenement of Clay. 

Thus one proud Maſs of Tumoure Was ſhe ſeen, 

Old England's Scourge, and Caledonia's Queen. 

The Goddeſs ſmil'd, and vaunting ſhook her Chains, 


Then dealt em round to lier attendant Thanes. 


BLesT choſen Sons, happy, had Fate decreed E 
My humble Birth but tother Side of Tweed, 
With nodding Poppies crown'd, perhaps ev'n now 


A Mitre might have beam'd upen my Brow ; 
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Whilſt I, like Exeter, ſtruck with the Rays; „ (gn! 
Had mourn'd my Reaſon midſt the dazzling Blaze; 
Or had I, fired with a true loyal Zeal, 
At Culloden oppos d a Brunſwick's Weal, 
In graceful Pomp oſ military Pride, 
A Brace of Doxiee glitt ring at my Side, 

I might in Lace have flaunted throu gh the Town, 
Gave Law to Taſte, a Puppy of Renown ; 

A gallant Colonel, whilſt from every Part, 

I like a Porcupine, diſcharg'd a Dart: 

Fond Females would confels the charming Fellow, 
That's now deform d beneath the vile Pranella. 


UNPRACTIS'D Youth, ah, little doſt thou know 
The Bleſſings which from Honour's Fountain flow | 
They can 43 the Penſioners of Care, 

And heal the cutting Anguiſh of Deſpair 35 

Have you not ſeen i in Horrors, when I frown d, | 
The gathering Tempeſt blacken all around 7 | 

At Pleaſure I can Nature's Face deform, 2 | Eee 90995. 5 
Point the rude Whirhwind, and direct the Storm: 


| 
| 


22 THE TRIUMPHS 


Again, when calm'd, and placid, and ſerene, 
What borrow'd Smiles bedeck the Ig Scene ?* 
Thus like the great Divinity above, 

In Me Men breathe, exiſt, and live, and move. 
Can'ſt thou not ken, high beaming from a-far,. 
The brighter Glories of the Vorthern Star 4; 
Prompt at his Beck the winged Virtues ſpeed 
From Arno's Vale, unto the Vale of Tweed - 


gometimes like Comets, with tremendous Glare, 


Ruin and Deſolation they declare; 


And ſometimes ſoſten d to a milder Tone, 

They breathe ſweet Council to che Britiſh Th—ne.. 
Vain Coxcomb, learn by Nobles to be aw d, 

And tremble, as in Preſence of thy God, 

On Dunghills bred, can'ſt thou ſo high aſpire,.. | 
And, like Prometheus, graſp at hieav ay Fire? jen 
Thus ſpoke an. abject, proud, mean noble Tool, 
And hackney'd long i in Knavery' s precious Schoch, 
Say H——x p, ſay, if Titles can impart 


One Spark of Virtue to a rotten Heart |. 
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Like kindlieſt Anodynes can they bequeath 

one Gleam of Comfort to the Bed of Death? 

Can boundleſs Hoards of ill- got Wealth diſpell | 

The keen Soul- probing Harbingers of Hell? | 3 
Can they with Flowers your ſecret Paths adorn, 

Or give a Roſe without a latent Thorn? | | 

Can they bribe Time's dread /Moments as they pals, 

To ſtamp you fair, while Conſcience holds the Glaſs ? 

Did Angels join in Thanet asyou lay, 5 of 

To rock the Cradle of your ſetting Day? 

(Or aſk yon unlick'd Cub, can they remove 

Cupid's dire Shafts; oribeal the Pangs of Love, 

on Mero rys Wine. when from his dark Abode, 

The ſhapeleſs Lump comes flying all abroad?) 


If ſuch thy Charms in ſome poor, abject Cell, 
O, ſplendid Servitude ! with thee I'll dwell ; 


To Nobles, with obſequious Reverence bow, 
As God's Vice-gerents in the World below ; 
Remote from Envy, Troubles, and from Strife, 


I'll ſteal, and pimp adovn the Vale of Life: 


24 THE TRIUMPHS, &e, 


No more for me the lautel Wreath ſhall blovin; Reilbnid 22.1 
Or Fame's fair Enſigns wave Upon tn Fotnb. to N vn) | 
Or if, ye Gods! it is too much to bear beo Alban | 
A ſervile Spirit in a Brie Rit j 9 
Form'd as I am in Nature's rougheſt Mould, h en 
With inbred Pride, and native Vigour bold. 
To Latium's happier Climes I'll trait repair, © 
And weave a Garland fr my Lauru's Hair; 
With ſlaviſh Minſtrels dance away my Time,. 
Careleſs of States, and ev'ry Thing — but Rhime, 1 201 T 
On balmy Wings around oft Zephyr pay; no ts 0) 
And Syrens ſooth me down th inchanted Way; ih 2 what 
With Herbage crown'd, on ſome ſmooth flow'ry Shore, | 
11] woo the Muſe which Virꝑil woo'd of Yote © - . 
Near Anis Stream, in ſome ſequeſter d Mead. 
To Notes of Lore I'll tune my doric Reed; © 
Unroot the Seeds by thoughtleſs Nature ſown, © | 
And think that I was made for Pride alone. 
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